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IjffiEIICS OF FJMJlADDIESl

A UNIQUE COLLECTION BELATINQ TO OLD

NEW YORK BOIR

nelmet Fronts of Bora Who nan with the
Machine W. M, Tweed's and
Wlcktinm'a Among Them The Yonth of
ninny Wcll-Kuow- n Citizens Itecalled

, by Mecca ol Leather, Dicta) and 1'afer.

HE business placo of
Mr. A. O. SmHh, In
Fulton street, Just

the Market, lias
for many years past
been the. downtown
rendezvous of mom-bo- rs

of tho old Volun-tee- r
FireiDopartment.

Mr. Smilh was a prom-inc- nt

flro laddlo him-
self, as were his father
and 1 grandfather be-

fore him, and his live-ly- i'

interest in tho

r J$ offairs of tho dofunct

F"3t I 2 organization that is,

Avl y Uetuiict, except for
NgyjMyg social purposes

'iar comes to him nat--j.

.
uraMy-- Ono thine,

jwitf hmm1j however, whloh has

XjA.cVwlm' contributed more thany"' anything else to malco
UiatnT 1830 f I Mr. Smith's placo a

popular resort for his
old comrades, is tho fact that ho has gathered
together, in a little room back of his storo, a
perfect museum of curiositios and rolics re-

lating to the old Fire Department, which has
proved of tho utmost interest tb his visitors.

The collection, of which Mr. Smith iB very
proud, for he has spent many years in getting
it together, contains nearly twenty-fiv- e hun-
dred different relics and mementoes. Some-o-

these arc- very raro and cannot now bo
duplicated. For instanco, there aro 694 old
helmet fronts for privates, thirty-si- x whito
officers' fronts and thirty-fou-r presentation
fronts, some of them of colossal size. These
last, of course, wero not meant to be worn,
but wero simply intended to bo preserved as
mementoes. A largo one, presented by New
Haven to the Now York companies on the oc-

casion of a visit many years ago, 1b a very
handsome piece of work printed in r.

Thou thero aro 230 metal badgos, 835 silk
badges and any number of portraits.

Some of the old fronts present tho most in
foresting features of the collection. One,
which is in an excellent state of preservation,
belonged to William II. Wickham
whon he was foreman of Hook and Ladder
Company No. 15 and bears his name in full.
Another has tho inscription " W. M. Tweed,"
and belonged to tho notorious ringleader of
the political gang that robbed tho city of so
many millions, when he ran with the famous" Big Six." Zopha Mills. Andrew J. Garvey,
who waB a member of Friendship Hook and
Ladder Company, Alonzo Slote, tho clothier,
and several other gentlemen who have since
becomo prominent merchants or politicians
in this city, many of them still living, are
also represented by these battered old leather
fronts.

The collection of certificates is very inter-
esting, especially to tho old volunteers, for
it is extensive and goes back as far as 1803,
whon tho blank form was a colored litho- -
Srugh. A certificate of 1829 issued to Samuel

is different from any of tho. others
and is believed to be tho only one of its kind
In existence Ono of tho oldest fronts in ex-
istence is in tho collection and is valued at
8100. The original owner is not known. A
helmet of tho Fifth District Hose Company
No. 28. which was a famous organization in
the old time, is also regarded as a great curi-
osity, as it is tho only ono of its kind in New
York. Some of tho rarest relics aro placed
tinder glass cases. Ono of these is a shrivelled
helmet, a piece of hose, with a brass nozzle
nttachod. The former belonged to James T.
Laurie, who was killed while attempting an
act of unusual daring at the burning of the
City Assembly Booms, 440-4- 0 Broadway,

H away back in the "fifties."
Among the old prints which havo been pre.

served are portraits of John Decker, assistant-en-

gineer, painted in water colors in 1856,
and tho only portrait of its kind in existence.
A group consisting of Harry Howard and his
assistants, taken in 1859, one of the early

of photographic; art; Zophar Mills,

tlated 1807, and a fire (insurance policy. Issued
in 1787, whloh is regorded'o? a? gTear ctirio
dty.

Besides there ore many curious old docu-
ments and reports relating to flro department
matters, including a complete set of corpo-
ration manuals, thirty-tw- o in number, tho
first of which was issued in 1841, flro depart-
ment rolls, Ac, as well as speaking trumpets
and much other paraphernalia of tho flro lad-
dies, almost eaoh object having an interest-
ing history., i it i'

As Mr. Smith' says, 'tho value of' tho col-
lection, which ho has been at such pains to
make, is enhanced by the fact that nearly
everything in it has been in actual service.

EMILE ZOU'S FIRST LOVE.

InntlaUd Jar Tmt Would roes U JrvasA JitUt

I.

GjO&r HEN 11 o'clock strikes' i UtMaViri l it on Sunday mornings
HKml I th EtreeU of Mx' "-

I RHYS' Y?- - r0Tence assume a
Mw5 7 peculiar aspect.

" I Itl" the hou" when
- wvSlj """ f tno common folks and

W sjrxk 'III e arM,'cracy freely
--il II ffJj$T '

forget the distance
I ' If Jgfk which separates them

in f "SHi irine tho rest of the
J 1 H asP ft y to mulglo under

! H I f the same sacred arches
ftHm tl ador&tion of tho

UJ-- J L JJKeMBj Eame Go(l ! the hour
pious devotion

tofc,ljjhastens its step to-
ll " 'wsrds tho Cathedral of
tho Holy Saviour, when the gilded prayer-boo- ks

glitter In daintily glovod female
.hands.

But what characterizes this hour moro
than all else, what marks It from one end of
the town to the other even to those who
have dropped all religious, observances aretho long files (like flocks of sheep) of littleboys in uniform and girls in white drosses
Which pass through tho streets, two by two,
nipping on tho wot pavement or crass plots,
marching along the rows of oldmonsionsas cold and cheerless in appcaranco as tomb-
stones.
.The column which has just como intosight at the upper end of the stroet presentsan appearance hardly in accordance with thoduty they are supposed to be fulfilling. It iscomposed of about thirty little boys dressedIn bottle-gree- n cloth trimmed with blue, whoseem to be trying to hide tho ennui of a pionsperformance under an assumption of profane

cheerfulness. They perceive a fllo of girls in
White dresses coming tip tho street and pass-ing Into the church, and that suffices to leadastray the opinions of all these young headsus to the real mission of cathedral bells onearth.

"TheNotro Dome boarding-sohool,- " said
ft lady to her son, as they ranged themselvesagainst tho door to let tho head of tho columnpass in. The Notre Dame boarding-schoo- loccupied the narrow aisle which divides In

muentr? tb,e atel throng of worshippers.
ine last scholar who enters is a young lad

about nlno or ten years old, his robust form
' Jn.,!tr?11?e ntrost with his timid andglances. The mere fact of entering

TT?.2rft ?em to BMAtly embarrass him.
Jrl?rc"t hand, half hidden in his pocket,.itl?' Perceptibly! he gazes steadfastly

' Trhfto die rW " oconPled by t Bhort
He starts.,e Tely, en.a .f ono ot I0 rifht rows h

iWPfweived a little pink hat whose ooqueU
plteefctettjrXftC -

J

Now. watch him movo right up against the
pew whore she is seated, lie gives a short
oough, his hand opens and tho back of an
attendant standing a few paces in front of
him a back as menacing as if it had eyes
seems to suddenly captivate all his attention.
Who would dare suspect this young sly-
boots of having anything to do willi the
scrap of paper which falls into tho

girl's lap ? Assurodly not she. ShoSoung even think of it, and tho reproach-
ful glance she casts at a certain St. Thomas
hanging in the nave a St. Vhomas painted
by a local artist, of such exaggerated in-
credulity that his entire hand disappears in
ono of the wounds of our Lord as if in a
natural pocket tho reproachful glance she
costs at this doubter seems to indicate that
she deems him alone capable of playing such
tricks with young girls of her age.

And at the same time a manoeuvre uncon.
scious, no doubt, on her part causes the
scrap of paper to disappear between the
pages of her prayer-boo- k, on the very spot
where she had carefully placed a lace-fring-

picture showing a heart devoured by flames,
with the words, " Pause, this is Jesus's heart."

It was a perfectly pure liaison, limpid as
tho southern sky, an epistolary liaison with-
out a vice except, perhaps, an orthographical
one, finding sustenance in prayer and fan-
cies ; in thoso subtle nothings which inflame
the childish imagination a glance of the
oyo t an understood gesture, incomprehensi-
ble to everyone else i the charm of the loved
one's name resounding like a sweet strain in
the midst of a dreamy reverio : the ineffable
tortures of love from afar, deprived of tho
raptures of speech, deifying the beloved all
unknown to her, surrounding her forever
with mute tenderness, with unsuspected
caresses.

For months, during tho sultry Sunday
evenings, a young lad with rosy cheeks and
weird eyes might have been seen loitering
in the Hue de l'Horloge, under the windows
of the old mansion built in the stylo of Louis
XIV., whioh served for a boarding-schoo- l for
tho young girls in short white dresses, doubt-lossl- y

listening to the rustle of these dresses
and wondering which of these three names,
the prettiest in the calendar: Marie, Jeanne
or Adrienne, might bo that of the girl in the
pink hat.

He bad. at least, the consolation of know-
ing that she was not ignorant of his. He had
signed in all his letters, more than once,
Kuile Zola. A very sweet name when he
came to think about it, this name of Zola,
which ought to melt like honey on a young
girl's lips. Indeed, perhaps too sweet.

This name gave no inkling of the sorrows
of his childish heart, of the revolts of his
young being against a lot of things obnoxl-ou- s

to his personal tastes; of his precocious
fits of mental depression ; of his stout, stolid
form which made him lazy and taciturn and
of those gloomy vagaries which turned on
himself and imperiously compelled bim to
discover what truth, if any, there was at the
bottom of all things. No, it said nothing of
all this.

" mile Zola," as he often gave his pro.
fessor occasion to remark, " was merely tho
pitiable name of a stout and bashful scholar,
averse to all serious work, very muoh be.
hindhand for his age, and who sorely would
never amount to anything."

n.
Emlla Zola baa grown. He is aixteta yean

i'A
HE DEPENDED ON TUX OI

old. He is at the college of Aix.in the fourth
class. During the intervening time tho fain,
ily has sustained a sad loss. His father is
dead, and the shadow of want seems already
to hover over their home. They have movod
from the town to the rountry, into a dis-
mantled dwelling, surrounded by seven or
eight acres of laud, on which freely sprouts
a luxuriant and wild vegetation.

Grown a little wild, like the grass and the
trees of the orchard itself, with a nature at
the same time turbid and refined, in which
lay dormant as many high aspirations as mere
sensations. Emtio has reached the ago in
whioh the heart imprisoned under the stu-
dent's gown is apt to becomo corrupted. But
ho is so little of a student that ho hardly de.
serves any great praise for resisting tho con.
tagion. With him love of naturo, of sun.
shine, and especially of shooting, triumphs
over the most pernicious examples. When
the whistle of tne decoy birds Hounds down
there under the dead twigs laid in tho direc.
tlon in whioh the wind blows, Emile readily
forgets the college of Aix.

And yet there is nothing in him loft of the
little sentimental schoolboy of six years ago.
Only one vision remains, puro and perfect,

reserved in tho innermost recesses of his
Eeart. That of the " pink hat," that sweet
girlish face, the guardian angel of his poet-sou-l,

and the memory of whioh the years
conld not efface. It still fills his heart with
eostatio UirilU. i

-- - TihWiari.
una to tell ms sronr.

Tho pink hat is no longer an abstract and
isolated phenomenon. It is closely attached
to material things. There aro thousands like
it in all the provinces. At rare intervals he
had heard about hor. Stupid conversations
of neighbors had brought to him, piecemeal,
overwhelming revelations. Others besldo
himself know of tho " pink hat," and know
her bettor than ho. Serious men, common,
placo people and indifferent persons bo in
different that they seemed contetnptiblo to
him, approached her without trouble ; per-
haps, wero on intimate tcrmB with her : spoke
of her without emotion, calling hor "tholittlo
such-a-one- just as if it wero any young girl
and not his own " pink hat."

She was tho daughter of a well-know- n

builder of bridges and roads. These things
blast a,dreamt

Despairingly, feeling his vision escaping
him, snatched from him by the high social
relations of the builder, ho held on to it in
spito of all, without, howover, indulging in
any delusions as to the future, and viewing
the situation with that heart-pan- g which he
would have felt in following, in his thoughts,
a Vessel bearing his most cherished hopes to-
wards distant lands from which it would,
porhans, never return.

Unable to keep his secret any longer he one
day confided it to his mother. Bhe was lust
tho very person he should not have spoken
to about it i mothers having excellent rea-
son for not. .undwstaadingiliis,ortdat

secrots. His love became a subject of daily
jests and no notice was ever taken of it ex.
cent as n foolish vrbim of a sentimental
child.

Xhns matters stood whon ono fine morning
our student, occupied at tho moment in
tracking tho caino in tho woods, heard his
mother call him. Ho ran up, muddied up
to his waist, his hair soaking with perspira-
tion and tangled like a clamp of wheat after
a hurricane.

Ho found himself in tho presenco of two
elderly ladies and a very graceful young girl.
It was tho " pink hat," out n pink hat orna-
mented with nil the charms of sixteen sum-mo- rs

; a pretty girl, with already buddlnc
form, and as little like tho boarding-schoo- l
miss he had known as if Bhe had really re-
turned from tho distant and unknown lands
towards which her image had been steering
for years.

They saluted each other with o momentary
bhiBh, like persons who had nover seen one
another, and Eruilo's mother having asked
him to pluck some grapes for MUo. Jeanne,
ho conducted Mile. Jeanno into tho garden.

Ho felt ashamed of being uo muddy, bo
homely, so little worthy of being tho objoct
of any pretty girl's attentions. It n as a Fad
shock to his vanity, and revived all his bash-fulnes- s,

his childish awkwardness.
Tho time and the place only served to ag-

gravate matters. Tho almost tropical laud-scap- o

around them seemed to bo sleeping,
but in reality was lying in wait for them,
with thousand entrancing snares for their
stops. Impenetrable foliago, sweet and
cool, cnvelopod them, the thick grass they
stirred up sent them, as if wafted by a mys-
terious fan. intoxicating puffs of sage and
lavender ; the humming musio of insects rose
from a thousand lnvisiblo throats accompany-
ing their footsteps, singing the mysterious
romancoof this waning Provencal summer.
Hut no, nover would he be able to say c
tno words to her i he felt it. Heweokoi
at the nerve thought of calling her " made,
inolsclio ;" in each syllable ho saw tho begin-
ning of nnuvoual.

Palo, with compressed lips, the sensitive
youth comprehended thaHhe poignant, tragic
avowal of his love would be liko a clap of
thunder in tbe midst of this concert of Phys-
ical delights. For a moment he had de-
pended on the grapes to tell his story, in the
way he plucked them, in tho manner he
handed them to her. Sho would, perhaps,
divine, by the trembling of his hand, tlint
they were not ordinary fruit, good enough to
whet a gourmand's appetite, nut tho crapes
divine of his vory heart, germinated in the
mystery of tho Sundays of former times,
ripened in the ardent sunshino of his passion;
grapes full of yravo import and signitlcanco.

llut, alas I She did hot tn en boo his sombre
looks, his despairing attitude; thoughtless

sho did not see any allusion to tho pastf;irl, symbolical gropes which ho culled
with unheard-o- f precaution, as if it was tho
most delicate operation in tho world.

And all this happened in tbo most matter-of-fa- ct

way; hundreds of goldon grapes dis-
appeared between Jeanne's ruby lips without
giving tho least opportunity for a tear to fall
from Kmllo's swollen eyes ; for a seutimoutal
aspiration to escape him of all the inany ho
had massed up in years. It was heart-rondin- g.

When all seemed finished ho desperately
stammered t

UATAsWftw.nanjaUelhjt;'',, ,,,'tt . iihn'i I

iif'iMftsafiyiWysstf

" No. really. I've already abused yonr
kindness. No, thanks. "

He did not know what be sold, nor what
she replied.

" I assure yon, I assuro you it is not so."
He insisted. He would havo plucked all

tbo crapes in tho garden.
" No, I beg you. It would bo too much."
Sho uttered a nearly laugh, and abruptly,

though gracefully, turned about. There was
tbo rustling of tho tileatings of a white dress
on the grass, a final " No, thanks," which
gave a commonplace enough ending to tbo
episode, and tho pink bnt was gono.

Left alono, Emile felt terribly mortified.
His presence of mind returned, he realized
that ho bad been nothing but a fool, and,
alwnys inclined to bo melodramatic, bo
made a solemn vow, swearing by all ho held
most sacred in tbo world without, howover,
bothering himself much what this might bo

by his wounded self-lo- perhaps, to get
oven with all tho girls in pink hats.

ill.
In 1870, on a bright morning in spring, tbe

author of tho " Kougon-Maciiuar- series
was seated on a balcony fronting the Mlrn-ben-u

Square at Aix. Tho express from Paris
had u short timo before brought him to tbo
sceno of bis childhood's days. He bad como
to breathe for a few days the air of his nativo
town, to bosk in tbo sunshino, to forget tho
feerlsh struggles of life in Parts in tho calm
repose and tho revivifying odors of his ed

Provencal country. And this morning
he was quietly chatting about the past with
the companion of his youth, Paul 0., tho
artist. This deuce of a 0. had any number
of souvenirs. Thero was no tale, however
anciont, of which ho did not remember tbo
slightest details. His head was tilled with
facts entirely forgotten by others, with names
and things long sinco dead and buried. Ono
often meets these- retrospectivo minds, theso
memories tilled liko graveyards, in which
men and things hao plauiod their tomb-
stones and signed tboir dates, in which ono
finds in a sort of a crystalline form tbo ex.
cavnted miniature of on entire epoch.

Emilo Zola liked to listen to this voice,
seakiug from the dipths of forgotten timos,
of vanished years, gently touching on his
own life, lingering on good points, slurring
over regretted events, Btirring up with pre-
caution oceans of dead leaves he deemed
long sinco scattered in eery direction.

"You remember twouty years ago ? You
remember such a ono r"

No, he did not remember. Bo many things
had happened I Life's torments bod effaced
so many imprints, had reduced to dust so
many former wrecks, ho had not had tbo
leisure to watch over tbo heaping up of his
recollection. In his hand-to-han- d combat
with life, with art, with Paris, many things
hod been forever shattered, and each year
which added n wrinklo to bis brow effaced a
soutenir in his heart.

A funeral procession passed through tho
public square. It advanced slowly. In the
slight rolling motion, imparted to it by the

s. with heads lowered as in an-
tique tho cotlln, tinders its roses
and violets, seemed to shake with sobs.

A throng followed, bare-heade- d, sad and
mournful, as are all the funeral gatherings
in Provence, where death strikes home the
most.

i jaVtoWP0611 disappeared ia the shadow

of a street, leaving in the square among ths TfiM
halted groups a trail ot mute compassion. 'iMH

Emile Zola questioned his friend with a , ,4Hglance. jiH" It is Mme. V ." V'lsaH
And, as ho did not recognize this name, hi VHfriend added : ('.sH
"You know. Your little pink hat.'" iSM
His little "pink hat!" Jeanne 1 Mar. 'tsissaB

riedl Dead I SlAnd Zola, who had removed his hat, bent WsH
his head as the memory of the past rushed ia Hon him. ifHNo, surelv he had not forgotten this idyl of kHhis yonng days. For a long, a very long timo 'fsHtho memory of tho little "pink hat " had !Hhaunted bim and hor imago had filled with ivH
Bweet visions the frightful paths of bis two-- '4H
ond youth. jlH

In the chaste recollections of the poet, ia 'slbis ardent returns towards the ideal, every- - fHwhere and always be had found her again. IPiH
and secretly ho bad often thought that thoso AIbBardent letters ho had written to a certain jicH
imaginary Kanon might perhaps be read by DjtH
Jeanno, and, remembering the Sundays of Hlong ago, tho complicated drama of tho ' IHgranes, sho might perhaps have regret having 3Hsaid " No, thanks,'' too soon. Yes, too soon, H
for when ho looked back across the sombre) IrHstretch of his first battles with real life is JSlaael
seomed to him that his first alarms, bis first tyjl
fits of discouragement doted from this com. tfbH
mouplace "No, thanks," whloh foxevez "jssH
dropped the curtain on his youthful Illusions. fjlIlls romance of sorrows began there. Ho eJIbad, step by step, become acquaintod with tselutter misery and tho deepest despair. iNH

Ho had triumphed sinclo-nando- d and "fcH
singlo-hando- d he remained that day, stand. 4p.H
ing erect in tho tempest of Jealousy which JVjH
victory always evokes, making a shield of WM
his disdain for all that he had fought 3Hagainst, of his contempt for all who hated ii
htm. HH

I Ah I Ho sees himself onco again in that JHdesert of a Paris, alone, harrassed by cares, ItiHoverwhelmed by tho crowd, still wrapped up lllin its eternal timidity and reserve and reeling 3Hout of place. But already science appears to wjl
him as a supreme end. At contact with tho iSaH
brutal rcalttios of life, his passion for analy.
sis awakens ; all the phenomena around him &
aro taken advantage of by his Intro-- i'jB
spective nature. He penetrates into the ms. Jafltcrial hidden motives of tbe purest of Hhuman attachments. And now, disgusted by l(H
the vileness of life, tormented by tho abso. iHluto truth that is in him, feeling his last en-- ?1H
thuaiasm porishin final doubt, the voetia1 'if!H
inspired with tho rebellious spirit of a faliea 'itangel. His dreams of a titanlo revenge, tho WsH
dissection of a wholo century sunk In nerv-- 'Mous prostration, tho crucifixion of an entire 3sH
race nailed living to the rotten trunk of its Vafl
old metaphyrical rags and branded on its) HM
bare skin with the red-hotir- of naturalism. M

He will write tho romance of human ani. SMmallty. Ho will show man subject to all tho tfpH
laws of boredity, lo all the requirements of jcLH
his physical naturo, the eternal dupo of hut i)Hearthly attachments. ttHWhilo tbo dead cnarms of the little " pink JHhat " depart, in the piteous oscillations of '3!H
tho coffin, towards a gaping tomb whloh ho liH
divines below there, Emile Zola turns hU ijlhead to hide his emotion and his coze Uar. 'Hrested by a yellow poster on which, ia biff ILB
capitals, aro printed these words t, ; H

'bAd"AMA. j 'ial
--r'3BBBSSJ

jl i . s j x..SslH
&MirWKUaHHHHH

CONEI ISLAND EATEN BY. THE SEA.

The Brlchton lloneh Hotel to be Oat Into
Three Sections and Moved Dock.

The sea has been gradually claiming Coney
Island and tho beach to the eastward as its
own for the past ten years, and the water's
edgo is now nearly half n niilo further north
than it was when tho beach first became
popular as a summer resort.

Tho asphalt promenade and tho broad
boulovard from West Brighton to Brighton
Beach was nearly destroyed last winter, and
it became evident that the Brighton Beach
Hotel must bo moved further inland if its
owner, the Brighton Beach Hallway Com-
pany, wished to save it.

It has been decided to take this step this
winter. Tho hotel will bo cut into threo sec-
tions and will be movod back flvo hundred
feet tn the line of the front of the raoo track.
Tho smtljing pavilion, whioh has been twico
removed beoause of the encroachments of tho
sea, is now again over the water, and it will
bo removed to dry land also. These changes
will be made in time to permit tho opening
of tho resort for next season, and the com-
pany will also in all probability build a music
pavilion. Tho change will leave a broad
beach in front of the hotel.

Arrangements are also comploted by which
the Brighton Beaoh Railway will connoct
with tho Kings Qounty Elovatcd road at
Franklin avenue and Fulton street, Brook-
lyn, to that passengers can go from Brooklyn
Bridge to Brighton Beach without change.

Changes at the Manhattan Beach property
will 1bo bo made. Among them will be the
conversion of tho picnlo pavilion between
the Manhattan and tho Oriental hotels into a
hotel.

PORPOISE
--

EnOESTBINQS.

They Don't Break on Sunday niarnlna When
Yon ore Getting Heady to Go Ont.

" I want a shoestring."
This was said in a half querulous tone, as if

the young man wanted it in spito of himself
and was vexed at his own need of it.

" I wish I conld get a shoestring that
would not wear out in no time," he con.
tinued. " Shoestrings always break on
Sunday mornings, too, when you can't get
another, and just as you are in a hurry
getting fixed up to go out. It is no use to
get two or threo, because I can never toll
where I have put them."

Altogether it was a very sad and distress-
ing case of shoestring. It moved tho vender
of those prosaio articles to a practical sym-
pathy. -

" what yon want is a porpoise-ski- n string,"
he said. 'I have had a pair and they have
lasted through two pairs of shoes."

The afflicted youth eagerly purchased this
wearing pair of shoestrings, feeling that
they were wonderfully cheap at 15 cents.

Then the vender went on to explain that
in England they utilize porpoise-skin- s by
cutting, them up into shoe-string- s. These
are greasy at first, but the oiliness soon wears
oil. and they last much better than leather
strings.

Uosalahnesa Acknowledged,
irrtm Pud.

Fsuengtr (In crowded ear) Is UUs seat en-

gaged?
Occupant Don't yer tee It UT

Passenger (forcibly removing bundles, placing
them on me floor, and sitting down) Pretty com-
fortable Undo! a sty, ain't lit

Deala-n-, Not Art.
Von Barptr'i itajar.

" Too pictures from my pen and bruin,
Iltve roused your ecstasy.

And I'm afraid, dear Lancelot,
You love my art not me. "
' To that I matt at once dissent,
O sweetbeart Islr ot mine;

Tou did not catch me with jour art--Yon

ciuirht me bv deitirn. "
m

To ena and all we mi um Adavsox's BOTAXIO OOUOBBimu, UMtdrosrW .

INFAMT ,,,

SKIN DISEASES.
Onr oldft child, now li yr of ., when nn tnfunt

sstininotlstold wi t tic Veil with a Tlrulent tnftllcnint
.kin dUut. All on)lury rvmeUleti fftlllnff , w ckWmi cuf
faroUjr phytic! an, who attempted to car It, but It iprMul
with almost Incredible ripldity, until th lower portion of
th little fflllow'at proti, froiu the middle of hU luck
down to hla knee, u one auiui raib, u ljr palnfat,
blotched and mallcloua. We had no rt atnltht, no
iwftco by day. Finally we were adrlaed to try theCint
OUIU Kkmkdiei. The effect wa Imply marreUoua. In
throe or four weoka a complete euro waa wrought, leartnc
the little fellow peraon a white and healthy a though
he had nerer been attacked. In my opinion your valuable
trmedlcta mtch! hla llfo. and y he la a fltronr, healthy
child, perfectly well, no repetition of the dlaeaaa having
ever occurred. (JKO. H. HMIT1I.

Att'y-atLa- and Kil'rva. Atty, Aahland, O.
Heferenoo, J. U. Welat, Drugglit, Aahland, O.

THOUSANDS OF CHILDREN
Are born Into the world every day with aome edematous
affection, auch aa milk cruat, acall head, scurf, or dan-

druff, sure to develop luto an agon It Ing eoseraa, the
Itching, burning and disfiguration of whloh maka life a
prolonged torture utile properly treated.

A warm bath with Cuticuiia Hoar, aneiqatalteSkln
Beautlfler, and a alngle application of Cuticuba, the
Great Skin Cure, with a little Cbticuju IIksolyxnt,
tho New Blood Purifier, are often vufflotent to arrest the
progreaaof tba disease, and point to a speedy and per-

manent euro
Hence, no mother who lores her children, who takes

pride In their beauty, purity and health, and In beatow
tng upon them a child's greateat Inheritance a skin
without a blemish, and a body nourtahed by pure blood-sho- uld

fail to maka trial of the OUTiCUna, lUUEDIM.

Bold everywhere. Prlo CutICCJU, duo. t ROAr.SSe. (
rUaoLYiHT, 91 Prepared by the Pottkb Dauu AMD
UnrxiCALOo., Boston. Maa.

for How to Cure Skin Diseases, CI pages,
60 Illustrations, and 100 testlBaonlala.

T3 A DVIQ Skin and Scalp preserved and beautified by
JJXlX)X O CUT1CUIU MKDtCATXD HOAP,

ij HOW MY SIDE ACHES 1

jfSyi AeblosRIdM snd Back, Hip, Kldnur snd
SWrjf Uterine Talna. Hueumatlo, Hclatlc, Neural

r&H& arte, Bharp and BhftoUnc l'alna, reilevrdlo
I "IB one minute Ijj the C'ullrura Antl.TalnPlniter. Tbe tint and only plaster. 115

cents.

AMUSK3IENTS.
'

STAR TIIKATHK.
and Manag-e- Ablter, Bohoeffel k Grao.

MK. IIKNHY IllVlfVO.
MIHS KM.KN TEltHY

And the Lyceum Company
TONIOIIT AT H OUlAlufc.

LOUIS xi.lodis xi mk. liuwRY ntvrao
H. R. JACOBS'S 3D AVE. THEATRE.

Corner Slat at. and 8d are. Matinee
BKaUKVBD SKATS, Lut perfonnanoa

AUSTIN'S AUHTIIAUAMUC. NOVELTY CO.
Secnre Seats In Adrenc.OUC, BRWAllKOKBPEOULATOna

TiCin De. 8. Pete BaSer la"' CUIUS AND LUNA.
T7IDEN MIISEK, 23I ST., BUT, STII A flTII AVBS.SL OKI. dUSTEIl'8 LAST IIATTLK.
OUtON'S OIUCAT PAINTING, "DKUX SCEUBS."

Ooneerte daily from 'J to 8 and H to 11.
Admission to all. 60o. ! children 35o.

AJEKB The Ujitltrlns Chess Automaton.

Catarrh in the Head
OritHnatas In scrofulous taint la ths blood. Hence tbe "For Uresis I bare been tronbled with catarrh In tbe
proper method by whioh to core catarrh Is to purift fae bead, indlareatlon and seneral debility. I nerer bad
stood. Its many disagreeable symptoms, snd the dan- - faith In anch medicines, but conolnded to try a bottle of
Itr of derelopina- - into bronchitis or that terribly fatal Hood's Bareaparllla. It did me so much ood that I eon- -

tinued to use It till I hare taken fire bottles. My healthdUeaae. eutily remored by Hood'aoonaumptlon, are b lmproTedt lnd , fM, k, . olff,nt ,..
Sarssparllla, which cures catarrh by purlfyini the blood Mas.J. II. Adams, 8 Richmond at., Newark, N. J.
It also tones np the system and greatly unprorea tba "Hood's Baraanarilla cured met of oartarrh, soreness
general health. Try tbe " peculiar medicine." of tbe bronoblal tubes and terrible headache," E, Gib

" I hare uaed Hood'a Baraaparilla for catarrh with rery aoxs, Hamilton, Ohio,
satisfactory results. I receired more permanent benefit "Hood's Banaparilla has helped me mora for catarrh
from It than from any ether remedy," M. K. Rim, and Impure blood than anythinc else I ererused." A.
Waoseon, Ohio. Ban, Sraouae, N. Y. ,,.

Hood's Sarsaparilla "

Bold by sll druggists. l I six for 5. Prepared only by I Sold by all druggists. (1 1 six for $5. Prepared only by
a L HOOD A CO., Apothecaries, Lowell. Uaas. O. I. HOOD A CO.. Apotbecariee, Lowell, Mass.

100 DUHEW O.Nli DOLLAR I 100 II03KH ON II DOLLAR

The Wise and ine H
Foolish Virgins. JH

Erenlngs, Classical Musio and Dsscrlptlrs Lectures. . 'PilaH
OPEN DAILY 10 A. Al. Til 10 r. 01, 7 "ftoH

AII.UIHMKlS SO CUNTS. ?aaaH
Hnndar. Wednesday and Every livening H3o '"!tHI' "

Af KTROPOLITAN OPERA-HOUS- fH
sccompsnledbyMme. ItKLKNE llAbTREITER. Theo. VlalnH
dors IIJorkHten snd 8I. le Anns. 'JjH
Urand Orchestra ot 100 Musicians under the direction 3s1bH

of Mr. ADOLPJ1 NEUKNDORFF. $MTuesday afternoon, Deo. 6, at 3.30, llnfmann Matinee. lawlnV
,. Thursday rrenlng, Dec. 8, at 8.19, Fifth appearance). 'lOHBos Office open for Tneeday and Thursday person' lWlisnoes Mundayl) A. M. Weber Grand Piano ueeq. Sflss

''

ACADEMY pF MUSIOT wH
Last Porformanco To-nlfl- ht at 8. ' "M

DARK SECRET.: .1
aSc., 60o.. 76c., 1. NeitWeet-ARABI- NIOHTS. 1H
A'OADEMY OF MUSIO SPECIAL. ''aB
ARABIA! M&ITS, B

IIIU1INMNO MONDAY. offliaaei

Seats now on sale. B
TTARRIOAN'S PARK THEATRE. TllaW
Jtl EDWARD IIAR1UOAN ProprletO jHBTVr. IIANLUY Vtauarsf .IsBInstantaneous and Stupendous Snccses of "sTaHl

Jlllt. ICDWAKD.IIAlTltlUAN iMIn hla artistic and natural character actinat ol ''sl
DAVKmtAIlAM and h'CTalTr "bseUs, - H

ADISOlf SQUARE THEATRE. 'U'jH
Mr. A. M. PALMER... Sols Masses JH

EVENINGS AT 8.50. SATURDAY MATTKEK AT 3. iH
"Hwa "oFoT mmm wTUESDAY. DEO. fl;

"18 LA IN It." PHt
HyUAltKTHKATItK.,,J.M.lIlLL,Mjjiaet XHUNION TENTH WEEK. 'liaeB

the comedians. iaTaH
ROBSON AND ORANB, alVunder thai manacement of J. M. lull and Joseph BroolBsj ftfjiH

in tbe sreat American comedy, vfaB
TDK 1IENRIETTA, ?Hby Hronaon lioward. &sbbs

Erenlngs at 8.16. Saturday. MaUnes at X Carriages, ;
10.46. beats aeenred two weeks la adrance. "jasLw

DOCKSTADER'S ii!f"K& M
U'wsy and Sillll st. Nightly. 8.30. Rat. Mat,, 3.80.

FAUST. SHUMAN FARMYARD.TWILIOIIT.OAMBOLS. Ac.
SEATS IN ADVANCE WITHOUT EXTRA QUA ROB. li)jP

Broadway and 89th st.CASINO. at 8. alatlneeSaturdayatiS.
POSITIVELY LAST WEEK OF T11K .asaB

Casino's Moat Beautiful Comic Opera Production, tba SMMARQUIS. , jJslH
RECEIVED WITH ROARS OF LACaHTKB. HHOreetOaat. CboruaofoO. Admission. 60o. iHMonday, Deo. 6, the Sparkling Comlo Opera Maaelosw
RAND OPERA-HOUS-

' ! T. ' ijfsS
Reaerred seals Orchestra Circle snd Balcony, 60s.

: I HELD BY THE ENEMY. U&: M
Next weekl Jefferann, afsfsfj

NeitSundviI'ROK.CROMWEiX'Slaetura. sH
V Erenlngs at 8.16, MaUnee Saturday at 2.16. 'iVxalH

Charscters br Messrs. Osmond Tearle, Harry Edwards, WiHJ. W. Plaott.Mme. Ponlsl. Miss NetU Union and Miss J!sHRoee OoghUn. Vdl
TJUOU MONTH. "'jILHtj RICE'S Rioe A Dlrey's Sumptuous Pnduetloa, ilsJsaH
llURLKSQUE T1IU DOltXAlIt, HCOMPANY. with Its gorgeous attractions. TSalaH'oa ARTISTS. Ere'sat8(sharp).MafsWedABst,st H
135 THE WIFE. 1

FIVE SENSES, HMAKARTSeihlblUon at No, 16 East lith St.. first 1sH, A. M. to 10 P. M. Sunday fiom 1 h si. Vusaasaei
to 10 P. M. ,ViaH

APMIB8I0N. aaCKNTB. 3lPaH
KTIBLO'S. . ,.
JLl UeaerredBeaUOrchMtra Circle and Bsloony, tOo. fHSHE.. Matinees Wednesday and Satnrdsy at 3. zesH
Foole's Theatre. 8th st. and 4th-avo- , 4lsH

10c 30c.. SOo. Mats. Mon., Wed.. Thur.. Bat. .iesflACROSS THE ATiUntIo, j Itaasael
Dec. 6, THE 8TRANOLERS Off PARIS. H

TONY PASTOR'S THEATRE S
TONY PASTOR'S LATEST. BEST COMPANY.

24 Stars All the Beat. !
AVE. THEATRE.

' ViJB5TH LAST TWO WEEKS. vPaB
EVKNINO AT 8. MATINEE SATURDAYAj'a. B

--I MTU STREET THEATRE Cor. Cttae, HXtC MaUneee Wedneedar and Satniday. iaH
. I I1KNMAN THOMPSON IHin THE OLD HOMESTEAD.
Oalletr. 26c. Reeerred, Mc., 60c., 76c.. 1. 1.6. slH
s RMORY HALL VAUDEVILLE THEA1BB, 163 TXlsael

XlL and 160 Heater st. Tbe flneat Tajietroompajry ui iSykH
America. Engagement eatraordlnary. Hughes and 'THaHdark, Frankla De Fnrreet and Soutaem Serenaderl,
under management of Billy Speed. 'H

SPOMStOF TKlMMPA
.ijj 'tu.i inrr
MANI ENTRIES FOR TOE COMBINED AMA-

TEUR ATHLETIC EN1ERTA1NMENT8.

Uehearaala Going on and Two-thlr- of ttio
Iloasee Sold The Hevrnth'a Gnmea Thla
Evening Pnaillst Fnrrell on DIacknrell'a
Island Stevenson Honiara to Act na
ltclcrro'ln tho UempaejrlUas;nn l'lttbt.
J.i i 'I VER two hundredjpsgpxVSBTfcjJX names have been

ranged on tho pro--I
) Py I gramme of tho threo

1 iff Sl great ontortaittiueuts
W Jflf to bo given by tho com- -

yTflL JEww blued efforts of thoSTspfi' Es8ox County (N. J.)Jt'lfci Toboggan Club, tho
ST mL Stnten Island Athletio

A&fWMI 0'u nni' tho Mauhat.
H tV 'Saltan Athletic-Club- . Tho
I &BitV p' rs' ' these shows
I

I'-J-l , will bo given at Or-- jt

W lf fl augo, N. J., on Thurs--!
Ll.u.-.i- . U.V.AW uj day, Deo. 15 ; tho sec-l?r-

)j "ypond at tho German
Tyiii n i s0 Club. Staten Island,
on Dec. 17, and tho final ono at tho Metro-

politan Opora-Hous- e, in this city, on Dec. 20.
As rehearsals havo been going on for tho past
fortnight and two-thir- of the houses aro
already sold, tho performances will probably
rank with first-cla-ss professional efforts.

It is tho intention of all squoro sports in
this country not to let tho wonderful English
light-weigh- t, Jem Cornoy, depart till they
havo maao a Btrong effort to show him how
well he is appreciated. Carney's final benefit
in Musio Hall, Boston, will bo a tromondous
success. Al Smith has engaged Jack Files
and Qeorgo Lo Blanche to go on thoro and
givo another of their rattling set-to- s and a
party of well-know- n club men and better
class of admirors of sport in this city aro
making up a party to go on and take in the
fun. Jimmy Mitchell, who is to wind up
with tho champion, is talking of going over
to England with him when ho sails.

Tho 8eventh Regiment games this ovoning
premise to go on record as the most success-
ful armory competitions ever hold.

Frank Stevenson refuses to act as referco
in the coming battle beta ecn Dempsoy and
Beagan. Ned Mallahnn was fuitisfnotorv to
both sidos, but ho, is in a position which
makes it seem unwiso for him to officiate.
Tho meeting on Deo. 9 to soloct the reforoo
promises to bo an interesting ono.

Jack Farrell.thofeathor-weigh- t who fought
the'Belfast Spider last March, is breaking
stone on Blackwoll's Island. Ho was sent up
because ho raisod a disturbance in an
uptown restaurant.

In an interview in Chicago yesterday, Bob
Carnthers, tho St. Louis Browns' crack
pitoher, declared that ho would not play in
St. Louis next year, nor in Cincinnati, nor in
any other placo bnt Brooklyn. He said
Brooklyn had his release from St. Louis, and
he would sign a contract in a few days at a
salary of 85.000. If ho did not play in Brook-
lyn, he would not play at all, but join his
brother in business in this oity.

m

Not Bad, Dat Hasty.
ilarpn's Batar,

Robinson So jou know, Jonesy, that Brown
called you a lsrj

Jonesy (Jamplng Into the air) Whs I what I

when I where I lie called me a liar t
ltoblnton Yes; he said you were a mighty good

looking tellow, but an awful llai.
Jonesy (getting back to terra Arms) Oh, well,

Brown Isn't such a bad fellow; a little hasty, that's
all.

Not a Parallel Case.
IJVon IhtZpoch.

The minister wss dining with the family, and ho
said to Bobby, with an amused smllo : .

"I'm afrsld. Hobby, t&at you haven't the pa-
tience of Job."

' No, sir," responded Bobby, who wsa hnngry,
" bat Job wasn't always helped last. '

Tfae Whole Family.
tVAsmaaTOH, Oa., Tab. B, 1888.

Wu. B. ItrriB A Son.
Dxab 8ms: Plcaaa send ma at once foorbottlwof

nixxa'a "AMinioAif Liniment" and ona bottla
Hixiu's Extxotobant (ona bottla Mami to maka a eure
ot the WHOIJC vahilt). I lncloaa 83. Yonra truly.

O. A. AUXANDXB. V

r k gtomzm ...--k .

Thero Are Several Klndat Home Get Alone
and Borne Do Not.'
(Von Barttr' 2tatar.

The world Is full ot jmih'.nz women, who, not
satisfied with the goods the gods have provided, ire
still reaching after something die. It dimi not
follow that they are poor or obscure; they may
ilrUcin their carrlaires, luo their names bruited
about lu every daily fsshlon report, Ih e In cmo and
loxury, but stilt, If their nature Is puihlng, push
they will, and will not be happy In any condition,
ccn upon a throne. To bo sure, tho pushing
wcin an Is usually far from the celebrity which sho
cotcU. Shousiidlly begins by pushing tor the
lioco8rlca torlctr, excitement uml ilucati. T
get hcrjelf rccovnlzril In whetcur Micutton sho
ehoosri tf she K'cs tn lor literature, ihe iiushcs
herself Into me furcinont ranks, not m lys by vir-
tue of her merits, but by sheer persistence, pertl-nsoit- y

undaudxclty; If for society, there uro no
imrrlers whlcii have prosed effectual to keep her
out. In travelling she secures tho bent scat, at
faMeil'brt'thrutst service; llrst como first sorved
is reversed In her can1.

Htrango astt may seem, tho pushing woman li
not always iilsngrceiUilc; If she were, sll hrr efforts
would pernap como to naught. Sue may bo vul-
gar, she may bo nclllsh, but he trust be amiable;
she must know sometnlng of humsu usturo, how
to manage ami cajole her betters, when to push;
slio must not remember slights; shemuit not re-
sent snub), or lit lrait not resent them till she
achieves success No Uouut In her own inner con.
Kclouaness pushing may seem a very laudable

and she may bo lnclln d to question If It Is
not as creditable as many other ambitions which
the world lias consented iu believe heroic.

There Is, however, tho woman who pushes
boldly, who docs not seek to tfUgulo her warfare,
and thero Is sho who ensues subtly and quietly snd
ahly; tho last is the artist In her builues. and It Is
perhaps almost a pleasnre to bo pushed by her,
slnco her ability more or less deserves the place
she demsnds. lloirovcr we may sppreclate the
pushing womsn, her anxieties and pauoncc, we do
uot caro to know her; we would willingly avoid
her society and cut her acquaintance if sue would
allow It. And although sho reicmbles a heroine of
a novel, and we aro amused by her difficulties, and
her manoeuvres tnteroat and Instruct ui, still we
sytnpathlzo wltn her failures If wo do not approve
of her success.

Ills Sweetheart Raved Ills I.lfo, bat She
Married Another Man.
From (A Ifa)triltt Antrtean,

One of the best known men In Nashville owes his
life and success to his sweetheart, lie waa bora
and reared on ono of tho British Isles, the sou of a
prosperous banker. When nearly twenty-on- e he
had a serious difficulty with his father and was
blddeu never to darken the doors of his ancestral
home, it was late at ulght when ho left the home
and wsndcred alnug tho moor which bordered
the family domain. Ho was prostrated with
grief and remorse iui determined to take
his life. He sat down and took his pistol out. As
ho reflected, ho took a photogrsptt or his sweet-hea- rt

from an Inner pocket of his ioat and scanned
tho n features with ryes dimmed with
tears. Thinking npon her, hopo returned, and he
determined to live for her sake, It not for his own.
Ho hastily shoved the weapon Into ms pocket and
started for the railway station. Ho came to Aratr-Ic- a

and drifted to Nashville. He prospered In
business, and Is now a hlgnly rcspcotod citizen.

Unfortunstely the romance ends here. For
years he had no communlcstlon with his family,
and the letters he wrote his sweetheart miscarried,
for shortly after ho left, her family moved to a dis-
tant town. He returned home a few years ago
and nought out nts early love, bhe was married
andtnreo children played about her knees. He
has consoled himself with a fair American, and
considers himself one of the happiest of men. But
he hss never ceased to thank his stars for the girl
who onco saved hla life; that her Influence did pre-ve- nt

him from suicide he frankly stated to ono
familiar with his life.

, aw

Tho Tenneaaee Girl.
yvom iff JVw OrUan$ 2Heayi.)

One word about tho "Tennessee glrL " It there
anything In Nasnvlllo so gay and pretty and bright
as she ? Is there any one so fetching and so entic-
ing? I saw her, a demnre little mslden, with a
saintly smile, acting as page at the Temperance
Convention; sho sat opposite mo at dinner, wear-In- g

a silk gown, all filled In above her plump wbtto
shoulders and gentle breast with rose-pin- k tulle
that made her look like a new-bor- n Venus. I saw
her bending a golden head over her books ont at
Vandcrbllt University, where, by the way, she is
to have an "annex." I saw her at the theatre,
wearing a black laco gown, with her brown hair In
a Grecian knot at the back of her beautiful head ; at
the church meeting, and preaching "for women
only;" In tho street; In the school; but wherever I
I saw her sho was lair to look upon, and whenever
I saw her she led my heart " by Just the lifting ot
bereyes." I think lean hear now her easy-goln- ir

accents, and her aoft young voice. I remember all
her fttchlng little ways and "doings ;" her un-
lading gentleness and thoughtful courtesr, and
whether In tne future her lacj will show under the
lltht of the electric lamp or under tho tangle of
rhyllls's s, I shall drink, while memory
lssts. In champagne frappi or farm-hous- e elder, or
good cold water to tho health and Joy of the Ten-
nessee girl.

The Cat Snored I.lkc a Unman Betas.
I. i ilrw At Hartford rotl. I

The curious experience of a year-ol- d maltese cat,
owned by William T. Johnson, of Barbour street,
Is worthy of note. Some two months ago It began
a terrible sneezing, continuing In sore straits,
snoring In Its sleep like a hnman snorer until, at

longtti, it was determined, so bothersome bail It
become, that It must die by chloroform. Monday
nliibt, however, a Juvenile member of Mr. Jotin-Bou- 'a

family, who was petting tno animal, discov-
ered a wisp of dry (trass protruding from between
the noitnu This was supposed to lie a splinter of
wood, but when the attempt was made to pull It
out. It continued to como until nearlr three Inches
had been captured. Wood followed Its withdrawal,
but kitty waa quite happy notwttnstandlug--, and la
now lu its normal health. It had swallowed green,
and the wrong way, this wisp of common wild
irraas having a small wheat-Us- e. head, so that the
wisp stuck In Its throat. For two months It tried
Ineffectually to cough It np, but Anally the cough-Ini- r,

It Is supposed, drove tne trass up Into the nos-
trils and thenco Into the cartiTase, whence It reap-peir-

so strangely M uday nljtit. This experi-
ence, we venture to say, hss not been equalled by
any known cat In the world.

i
Ilypoerlar In Philadelphia T.orr.Tokens.

(A. milaiUlpXIa ..
' ' I have become a hopcloss cynlo from my thir-

teen years' experience u a Jeweller, " said the fore-
man of a leading firm. "I have learned that so
much Is tinsel that shines as gold that I can only
look on the world's splendor as clinquant, hollow
sham. Even when the genuine sintering gold,
plucked from the bowels of rich rotosl and set
with gems of purest ray serene, adorns falMhroat
or rounded arm or tapering nnsrer, it only produces
a sentiment of scorn for tho hypocrisy of human
nature." Let ma Illustrate. It has been for some time
a favorite fad with yonng men In society, when

one becomes encaged, to present hla fiancee with

suppoicdlobo a rokuh or'tlto eternal tnodaitoa!
the wearer to tho doner, and a perpetual reminder
ot fidelity. But In a day or two the young lady re-
ceives a not from the Jeweller requeuing her to
call. When she does so she Is shown a secret
spring, whereby she can put aside the bond at
will. Ann I hare obierrod." added the jeweller,' that although the fair lady protests against mak
Ing uc of tho spring, sho is delighted to find the
secret of It."

Did Yon Krcr Tnste Frost Flaht
From Iff Aihttirun Angltr

Few people outside of tho guides and inhabitants
of the Northern Wilderness In tho State of New
York aro acquainted with tho Iroat Dsh ot that sec-

tion, for tho reason that they rarely ercr ahow
thcmiclves during the summer when tho tourists
and summer visitors are there.

In weight they run from a quarter of a pound to
a pound and a quarter. 'Ihclr flesh Is white and
firm and of an e.xccllont iiuar.tr, and they are crcn
tiiiici more sought after than the siirckicd trout by
thoso who lite In tho woods. They can only be
taken In tho fall of tho year, when thrr como Into
the xwlft water to spawn, and at that time they are
easily o.pturcd In large quantities and asltcd down
for winter use by the guides, They aro put np In
tubs, only slightly salted, and allowed to freeze
solid. hen v, anted for use they are taken from
the tub and cooked, usually fried without lmlng
been prelously freshened, aa Is the cue wltu
most sailed fish prepared and cooked In this way.
Tno guliKs consider them far superior aa a table
fish to cither the brook or salmon trout.

Tho Coolest Man at III Own llanglnc
From ih Cffftfanrf aJr.

Tho coolest roan on tho scaffold was Lewis Davis,
who was hanged In tho o d Cleveland jail In Feb-rnar- y,

1W). for Ihe murder of Farmer Skinner.
When the wltnrsses of tho hanging were admitted
within the prison, Davis was being shsvod In the
corridor within a few feet of th. steps leading to
tho scaffold. He arose from the chair and mingled
with the crowd of people. Hi was quiet, and not
In the least contused by his dreadful situation. lie
chatted with thla one and that one, and, anproacn-in- u

the big stove, he asked Dwlghl Palmer what
the hour was. Mr. 1'slmsr replied : "Fire mm.
ntestoll." "It's nearly time. Isn't it!" said
Davis, with a smile. Just then be was called
away by tho Sheriff.

Aa he went to the scaffold ho was followed by
tho minister, the Iter. Dr. Waanburn, who Inst
his wlfo aftorward In the Ashtabula dliaster. Darls
bowed cheerfully to every one no knew as bo
passed along on nil death march, and waa to out-
ward apprarances far less concerned than any
other man in the jail. So ho bemcaned hlmaelf to
the end.

Goad Ifnoagh to Telegraph Anywhere.
IVom rs KhttrU Jf.)

Nym Crtnklo's story entitled, " In Sheep's Cloth.
Ing A ltcaltstlc Story of New York Life," that hss
for a fow days past been running In the evening
edition or Tux World, Is, so far ss we are able to
learn, ths first serial ever scut by telegraph, the
srtlclu In question having been wired nightly to the
St. Louis lMUm$patch and Cincinnati ltmrt-Sta- r,

where It was taken on by those two
brilliant operators, Kckert ami Drewcr. The Bond-
ing operators who enjoy distinction In this connec-
tion are Messrs. Harry Hiegrncd, who sent Ihe
opening chapter, Fred McUrum, Nat Beow and
Mr. Urlfflth.


